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W. 8. HARRISON,
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; ¥hase Blanks are not equaled in Topeka in point of excellence, and
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How an Elephant Killed Savage Game,
Mr. Laurence Oliphant, in his remi-
niscences of sporting in India, de-
scribes & maneuver executed by an
elephant, which shows good general-
ship on the part of that animal. He
:jls the story with evident satisfac-

n:

Ionce shot a boar, paralyzing his
hind quarters without killing him. I
bad been having good sport, and had
only two or three bullets left. With
the prospect of still needing these, I
did not like to waste a ballon an ani-
mal unable to move, and thought of
atti'ing down to dispatch him with my

ife.

“Stop!” said the mahout, when he
learned my intention; “that is quite
unvecessary. I will tell the elephant
to kill him.”

The mahout aceordingly communi-
eated his instructions to the eleplant,
who evidently did not relish them.
The more the mahout urged him to ad-
wvance on the boar the more the latter
showed his angry tusks and the more
the elephant backed away from him.

Suddenly, as the result of repeated

ing, the latter seemed to make up

is great mind. He wheeled sharply
round, backed upon the boar, got him
between his hind legs, and fairly ground
him nf—l heard all his bones erack-
ing.— Youth's Companion. '

FLAGS OF THE CONFEDERACY,

The Confederacy had four flags, by
the way, and not two, asis generally
atated, besides the various State flags
carried by some of the regiments. The
familiar “stars and bars” was adopted
in March, 1861, while the eapital of the
Confederacy was still at Montgomery,
and first waved above the old State
House in Alabama. There were three
horizontal bars, two red and one white,
with nine white stars in a circle on a
blue n)ion in the upper left-hand cor-
rne. 'fhis was so much like the old
gridiron that it led to confusion and
mistakes in the field. and in Septem-
ber of the same year a battle flag was
adopted—a red flag with thirteen while

, stars displayed in blue stripes crossing

the red field diagonally, the whole hav-

1.' a narrow border. In 1863 the “stars

'.- and bars” was supplanted by a flag

with a white field, having the battle
flag in the corner for a union, and on

| the 4th of February, 1865, in order that
- fhis might not be mistaken for a flag

‘oldruce, the outer half of the field be-
yond the union was covered with a ver-

" ficsl red stripe. This was the last flag
| of the Confederacy.—Pitisburgh Dis-

The Post of Peril
*T want you,” said the editor of a St
ouis paper, “to go down and inter-
' Sherman.®” The re
laid down his note-book and
moil hndermg his unconditional re-
dion. “And wherefore?” demand-
‘the editor. “Because,” said the re-

* porter, “you permitted the last man

to interview General Sherman
pe buried in an obscure grave in
tar's Md‘;ﬁwith only :hten- i e_obit&
S among the soap an
oih: "fior notices. You cannot ex-
men to lay down their lives for a
e so ungrateful.” You may have
d that your old Uncle Billy isn't
interviewed quite as frequently

0

ste as is Mr. Powderly, for instance,

Novel Uses for Gravestones.

Nothing goes on in an uninterrupted
eareer in this worid, and evea grave-
stones come now and then and to
strange uses. In a village in Maine,
for instance, a farmer, having waxed in
fortune until he was able to replace the
slate gravestones in his fa burial
lot by marble, was too thrifty to throw
the old slabs away. He therefore util-
ized them as door stones, so that all
visitors to the kitchen and the diary
trod wpon inscriptions graduslly fading
away, which, with scriptural phrase
and the cheerful overseeing of trian-
gular-visaged cherubs, recorded the

| names, the virtues, and the untimely

taking off of the forefathers of the
thrifty farmer.

In another Maine village is, or was,
8 boarding school for young ladies, in
the kitchen of which alarge white mar-
ble slab, sacred to the memory ofa
worthy woman, whom it described as
having died in the Lord, was used as a

| kneading board. Now and then a loaf
| of bread after it was moulded would

rest for a moment or two on the deeply
cut inscription, and the pupils averred
—how truthfully the editor makes n»>
pretense of being able to determine—
that they had been able to decipher
bits of the words printed on the bottom
of the slices of bread.

But perhaps the most remarkable fate
for a tombstono was that which befell
the moss-grown slab in an English
churchyard. An American parvenu of
the same family name as that of the
man whose death the stone recorded
purchased the stone of a dishonest sex-
ton and brought it home with her. It
is now set into the wall of her sumpt-
uously appointed New York library,
besides a fictitious pedigree, which lies
to all beholders by tracing the family
of the present owner back to that of the
man whose name is on the stone. As
he has been dead 170 years he is prob-
ably beyond caring for such things, else
Mrs, Parvenu might have good reason
to expect & call from his ghost some
night, come to reclaim his gravestone.
—Boston Cowrier

What Tuey Say.

A cI1Ty pirl receptly went to wvisit her
grandfather in the conntry. B8lbs is fond
of milk, vut refused o drink any while
there. Her mother asked why she would
pot drink the milk. She answered: *I
know where gets it. I saw him
getting it.™ Dumb Animals.

“0, I rERL so bad,” said a Hartford

6-wear-old; “I guesms it m be my con-
science.” » my dear,” tgmried her
mother, “you 't been telling any
wrong stories, have you?” “O, , Do,
But I did eat too much dinner, and
conscience aches right here,” pressing

on the most pai spot childhood carries.
—Hartford

‘WHEX ihe mwhagmfdlingmomlgl
little tot of 5 years stood in fromt of
family residence on Washington avenue for
a few moments and watohed the little round
flakes in open-mouthed astonishment
Then he dropped the handle of his little
ngon-eﬂh:an for the lz}m 'l{l;“.m.!s:1
mamma! exclaimed, “it’s raining
—Detroit Free Press.

Lirris NELL—Mamma, my doll's broke
her head. Mamma—You careless child,
how did that happen? “She broke her head
her own self; she tumbled off the chair.”
“Now see here, Nell, dolls can’t tumble off
chairs themselves.”

Souvenirs in Watch-Cases, ;

In four out of every five watches
brought us to be regulated, repaired, or
oleaned we find some token. Bome-
times it is & bit of ribbon or a lock of
hair or a rose petal. But oftener it's s
four-leafed clover. The four-leaf clover
isa love token always. It is by the
maiden fair given to her lover, who
tenderly stores it away in the back of
his watch-case and forgets all about it.
When his watch goes wrong he takes it
to a jeweler and doesn’t think of the
relic it containa, It is difficult always
to keep these things straight, and once
in awhile we mix them up.

One fellow came in a short time ago
and registered a kick. He took out of
his watch a tiny bit of blonde hair, tied
with & piece of pink ribbon, and told
me in good round terms that it had got
him into trouble. “I broughtmy watch
here a couple of weeksago to be regu-
lated, and forgot to take out a four-
leafed clover I had inthe backof it. I
didn’t think any more about it until last
night, when my girl looked in the back
case to see if the clover was still there.
When she found this lock of blonde hair
she fixed me with a cold, glittering
glance and offered me back my ring. I
put in the next hour trying to explain
that I didn’t know anything about the
infernal blonde hair, and I didn’t meet
with flattering success. Now, if you
don't hunt up that clover I'll make more
trouble in your old store than a deputy
sheriff. And you've got to give mea
written statement that you put this
blonde hair in my watch, or I'll prose-
cute you for malicious mischief. Yom
hear me?” '

Well, I forsaw tronble in the air, but
took the yellow hair and pink ribbon
and laid it away, and in a day or two a
middle-aged man came in with wrath
all over his face. “What in thunderdo
you mean by disrupting a man's family
peace ?” he began, as he pulled out his
watch and took a four-leaf clever out of
the back case. “Doyou want to break
up a loving household and get me into
the divorce court? I left my watch
here with a lock of my wife’s hairin if,
and last night she found this measly
four-leef clover in place of it. I've car-
ried that bit of hair ever since we were
engaged, and if I don’t get it back you
had better move to some other town.
What d’ye mean, anyway? I never
picked a four-leaf clover in my life, nor
did my wife, either. 1 wouldn't go
through the row I had last night again
for your whole store. Now, you hustle
and get me back myown keep-sake.”

I produced it and explained how it
oecurred, and his brow cleared. “Now
I think of it,” he said, as he started to
go, “just you write me a letter and tell
how this happened, and sign it and seal
it for all you're worth. Women never
believe a man unless he lies to’em,
and I want something fto save me
further trouble.” I did so, and he de-
parted with his mind at rest

The other young man came inina
day or two and said he desired to make
his"regular Thursday evening call, and
wanted his four-leaf clover and the ac-
companying affidavitt He got them
both.—Jewelers’ Weekly.

ALUMINIUM BY A NEW PROCESS,

A patent has recently been granted
in France for the extraction of alumin-
junm from its oxide by the combined
action of carbon, sulphide of earbon,
and heat. Aluminous ecarbon is ob-
ained by mixing powdered alumin with
40 per cent. by weight, of powdered
chareoal or lamp-black ; to this mixture
is added a sufficient quantity of any oil
or tar t¢ form a thick paste. This
paste is placed in & closed vessel capa-
ble of standing a high temperature, and
is calcined toa red heat for the pur-
pose of decomposing the oil or tar, and
the eoherent mass of sluminous carbon
thus obtained is broken up in small
pieces, The pieces are placed in a
closed vessel provided with pipes, one
of which leads a current of gaseous
sulphuret of carbon into the mass until
the reaction is complete, and the other
allows of the escape of the carbonic
oxide produced. The sulphuret
of aluminium thus obtained is treated
at a red heat in & closed vessel having
pipes, with a current of carbonated hy-
drogen. The latter unites with the
salphur, producing sulphuretted hydro-
gen, leaving the pure aluminium,

How %o Geot @ Orowded Howuse.

First Actor.—I am going to have my
benefit next Saturday night.

Second Actor—Are yon?

*Yes, but I am puzzled to know how
I'm going to fill the house.”
“That's easy enough done.”

“But how ?” 5

ings. ,

“Invite your creditors. "— Tezas Sifi-|

HUMOR.

A MAX ig imes called a perfech
stranger when he is imperfect in nearly
every particular,

SurrH —Isn’t old Goblins a spiritual-
ist? Brown—Well—kind of—he's a
distiller.—Delroit Free Press.

BASE-BALL is as old as the world, as
is proven by the first line in Genesis:
“In the big inning,” ete.—Texas Sift-
ings.

WHEN a man attempts to warm his
hands over a hotel register it is high
time to inquire into his mental con-
dition.— Hotel Mail.

HEe (desirable catch)--How slender
Miss Willonghby is! She—Yes, and
they say her mother was just like her
once. She weighs 240 now.—Life.

Ir is sad to see family relics sold at
auction, but the most painful thing
under the hammer is generally yous
thumb-nail. —Bosion bulletin,

“Herro, Brown! Have you any new
factories going up at Hellebore, this
fall?" *“Yes; our powderfactory went
up last week.”—Burlington Free
Press.

A ~NoTED doctor says that onions are
the best nervine known. It isn't the
man who eats the onions who exhibits
the nerve; it is the man who hob-nobs
with him.—Ecansvill: Tribune.

THERE is no period of a girl's life at
which she is not beautiful and charm-
ing «nd all that; but it must be con-
fe- ed that it is as a bride that she
tak- s the eake.— Nashville American.

A raPER asks: “Is there a wife in
the city to-day who makes her hus-
band’s shirts?” The following answer
was received by return of post: “I do,
but he won’t wear ’em.”—Olago Wil
€88,

“How is it you have so many young
men call on you?"” asked a jealous girl.
“Becanse,” was the reply, “father has
the gout in one foot and the rheumatism
in the other; besides, we don’t keep a
dog.”

THE Derrickis the only newspaper
in town that had a represeuntative on the
rotten veranda yesterday when it {ell
eighteen feet into the creek. We always
get there with both feet.—0il City
Derrick.

“DoEs the masculine embrace both
sexes?” is a question that hes often
been discussed. As for us, we have
observed that the masculine embraces
one sex much more than it does the
other.—Texas Siftings.

BrowN (to Robinson, who is reading
a telegram with a look of anguish on
his face)—What’s the matter, old fel-
low? Somebody dead? Robinson
(crushing telegram with both hands)—
No; somebody alive, b'thunder! Twins!

THEY went to see ths city,
Two of the rural class;

And one blew in his money,
And one blew out the gas,

The ome that biew the gaa out
Waa buried yesterday;

Dead is the or also—
Dead broke, that is to say.
= Boston Courier.

“Pa,” said little Johnny, “teacher is
thinking about promoting me.” “How
do you know?” “From what she said
to-day.” “And what was that?” “She
said that if I kept on I'd belong to the
criminal class.”"—Merchant Traveler,

TELEPHOXN]: TRICE PLAYED OUT.
The 'phone bell rings, and the hotal cleck
The receiver yanks with a spitefuol jerk,

And “Woo is it?" loudly hollers.
The answer comes, in a voice that's thick:
“I'mJ. Q. Jones, and I'm awful sick;
Flease send me Aftv doliars.”
Now J. Q. Jm.:‘ut;:s patron who“'
used the

work,

Prince Bismarek is a grest smoker,
and on one occasion, when about to
light cheroot, observed to a friend
that “the valus of a good cigar is best
when it is the last youn pos-
is no chanee of getting
remindsns of an aneoc-

As I smoked one cigar
most automatically, to my traveling
companion, who put the weeds I gave
him into the pocket of his vest.
When we reached Stone Mountain I

?-sdym pick of these at the sum
®_Annision (Ala ) Hot Blast.

Hz who does not look before,

another I handed the mate, al- | Hirsch

great war, is the scene of an important
turning point in the history of the great
leader. The tree is just about the
center of the Arcadia Valley, It stands
back from the old country road ona
slight elevation and is reached from the
south by crossing a tumbled down foot
bridge across a crooked little creek,
which winds its way down toward the
river. Almost from under the roots of
the tree tricklas a little spring of clear
water, which has Jately been inclosed
in & marble basin, fittingly inscribed
with the motto: “He Came. He
Drank. He Went to Vietory.” Over
the spring kneels an angel in bronze
with out stretched wings and clasped
hands as if asking a benediction. A
few steps away is the monument of a
United States soldier in full uniform
leaning on the muzzle of his musket,
his face turned toward the tree as if he
were a sentinel placed there to watch
the sacred spot. The soldier monu-
ment was erected by the survivors of
Grant’s first command in the war of the
Union, the Twenty-first Illinois Volun-
teers. On the pedestal of the statue is
the inscription :—"“Erected to the Mem-
ory of U. 8. Grant by the Twenty-first
Ilinois Volunteers.

General Grant had just been ap-
pointed colonel of a very demoralized
regiment. After many trigls he had
reached what to him was the limit of
his capacity as a military leader, as he
himself stated in his letter to the Ad-
jutant General of the army. He di-
rected him to take his regiment to
Quincy, IIL, where he demonstrated his
ability to practically prepare troops for
active servioce. e on his war to
Quiney he was ordered to go to Iron-
ton, Mo,, and there look after the rail-
road property at that place. At that
time there was quite a post situtated in
the valley under the command of B.
Gratz Brown, there being a fort on
Shepherd Mountain and one on Pilot
Enob. The latter was afterward evae-
uated. On his arrival at Ironton Grant
went info camp to await transportation
by boat. Here commenced his real
military career. Up fo this time his
ambition had not aspired higher than
the position of Colonel, which he had
obtained. Meanwhile he had been
under discussion at Washington, the
entire delegation recommending him
most highly to the President, who con-
ferred upon him his first star, the com-
mission dating May 17, 1861, nearly a
month before hagwas appointed colonel
and before he even applied for the com-
mand.

He was totally unaware of what was
going on regarding him at head-
quarters, and it was while sitting nunder
the old tree a messenger rode up to the
camp and delivered the Colonel the pa-
pers which made him a General and
started him op his great career.

He was immediately put in charge of
the Missouri distriet, which included
Sounthern Missouri, Southern Illinois,

and Western Kentucky and Tennesses, |y.

and made his
Louis.

A few months after the post in the
Arcadia Valley was removed as the
operations went southward, but the old
oak will stand for many gecerations to
commemorate the event.--SL. Lonis
Post-Despaich.

headquarters at St

Forrowing is a list of the centen-
arians who have died im the United
States the past year:

Garland Moore, Morrow, Mo., 102; Jean Bap-

tiste Porthier, Milwaukee, Wis,, 1U8; Simpson
Harrin, ; Maris Delaney,
Brookl

B

Bn-dil, ind, 109
sg.\ ’ hm.n' "miwﬁmmumm%{: %“' 110;
J %mimo.ud&m

PITH AND POINT.
Ix a nut-shell—The worm.—Puck
AN aotor knows his lines when they

gjore cast in plessant places.—New Or
lemns " Plooyime v B owe
Ir is the clerk who most

frequently sales under false eolors.—
New Haven News.

GIANTS are not particularly happy.
An overgrown man has a grewsome
look. —New Orleans Picayune,

TsE difference between Chicago shd
Utsh is that Chicago doesn’t assume
hat its bigamy is right. —Judge

Tl;nf s 1 b = all their
night form a poo opening
fountains at once.—New Orleans Pica-
yune.

Ir may seem paradoxical, but & man
must h;vleinf som:h push to him tg pull
through life with more than ordinary
success.—Detroit Free Press.

THERE were only two railway acci-
dents of any consequence yesterday.
Death is smrmﬂy away somewhere
enjoving holidays. — Nebraska
State Journal.

ALDERMAN (to his gunest after a good
glner}’_h’fﬁ, y’'shelf! l;:ﬁil” eve

eo o pagne we provi’
employment for the workin’ classhesh!
—London Punch.

A TRAMP’S philosophy—*“When a wo-
man merely dislikes a thing she throws
cold water on it. When she hates it
like pizen she throws hot water on it."”
—Burlington Free Press,

“I GENERALLY pick my company,”
said Mrs, Yeast, hanghtily. “Yes, Iam
aware of ft," replied Mrs. Crimsonbeak,
sarcastically; “but yoc wait until after
they have left your house and then you
pick them to pieces.”

Trmip voung suitor who has won con-
sent of papa—And now may I ask you,
gir, whether ah—whether your daugh-
ter has any domestic accomplishments ?
Papa (sarcastically)— Yes, sir; she
sometimes knits her brows,

“AH, sir,” exclaimed a' Scotch elder,
in a tone of pathetic recollection, “onr
late minister was the man! He was &
powerful preacher; for i’ the short time
he delivered the word amang us, he
knocked three pulpits to pieces, and
dang the insides out o’ five gibleel"

Tue flexibility of the English lan-
guage is shown in the reply of an Irish-
mhin to a m;n who :{:ng‘ht re!né.re in lul
snan In & nea ower, &an ﬁ.ﬂ.d.l‘ll‘
it ab?ut 88 wa? inside as out, said:
“You have quite a pond on the floor.”
“Yis: shure we have a great lake in the
roof.”

“WiLLg, who was fed by the ravens ?"
“What is a raven?” “Don't you know,
and you an editor’'sson? Why, a raven
is a bird like a crow.” “Then Igu-
it mnst have been dad.” “Why?” “I
heard him say yesterday tm he had
been eating crow ever since the "lection,
and he was sick of it.”

“Dip you say that I never missed &
drink, sir?” a man demanded of his
neighbor in an and threatening
manner. “I may have done s0,” was
the reply. “But I never drink and you
know it!” “Then you never missit, do

?” That put the matter in a differ~
t light and they took a smoke to-
gether.—Siftings.

Max (to editor)—Why is your
opposed to the American party?
itor—W’y, it would not do to advocate
the principles of such an organi
“Why?” “Oh, well, in a reactionary
party would lose the foreign
“Yes, but, in ecatering too
plainly to the foreign vobs, might you
not lose the native American vote?”
“Native American vote!
sir, we care nothing for such feeble
support. Bat tell me, is their a native
Americsn vote ?"—Arkansaw Traveler.

A Roland for an Olliver.

Ci Jack Mellon is i
vho'ptnemlonuh‘n hmpe.pmj:::
the joke is against him.




